




















THE 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





For MONDAY, November 29, 1790. 





Extraéts from Mr. Burke’s new Pamphlet entitled “* Rea 
fleétions on the late extraordinary Revolution in France. 
In a Leiter intended to have been fent toa Ge itleman in 
Paris.” 

(Continued from Page. 493-) 


N the fubject of the French Clergy, Mr. Burke delivers his 
fentiments in the following animated manner : 

When my occafions took me into France, towards the clofe 
of the late reign, the clergy, under all their forms, engaged a con- 
fiderable part of my curiolity. So far from finding (except from 
one fet of men, not then very numerous though very active) the 
complaints and difcontents againft that body, “which fome publi- 
cations had given me reafon to expect, I perceived little or no 
public or private uneafinefs on their account. On further exami- 
nation, I found the clergy in general, perfons of moderate minds 
and decorous manners; I include the feculars, and the regulars of 
both fexes. I had notthe good fortune to know a great many of 
the parochial clergy ; but in general I received a perfectly good 
account of their morals, and of their attention to their duties. 

With fome of the higher clerey I had a perfonal acquaintance ; 
and of the reft in that clafs, very good means of information. 
They were, almoft all of them, perfons of noble birth. They 
refembled others of their own rank; and where there was any 
difference, it was in their favour. “Chey were more fully educated 
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than the military Nobleile ; fo as byno means to difgrace their 
profeffion by ignorance, or by want of fitnefs for the exercife of 
their authority. ‘They feemed to me, beyond the clerical cha- 
racter, liberal and open; with the hearts of gentlemen, and men 
of honour; neither infolent nor fervile in their manners and con- 
duct. Thev feemedto me, rather a fuperior clafs; a fet of men 
among{t whom you would not be furprifed to finda Fenelon. I faw 
among the clergy in Paris, (many of the defcription are not to be 
met withany where) men of great learning and candour; and 
Thad reafon tobelicve, that this defcription was not confined to 
Paris. 

What I found in other places, 1 know was accidental, and 
therefore to be prefumed a fair fample. I {pent a few days ina 
provincial town, where, in the abfence of the Bifhop, I paffed 
my evenings with three clergymen, his vicars general, perfons 
who would have done. honour to any church. ‘They wereall 
well informed; two of them of deep, general, and extenfive 
erudition, antient and modern, oriental and weftern ;, particularly 
in their own profefion. They had a more extenfive knowledge 
of our Englifh divines than fexpedted ; and they entered into 
the genius of thofe writers with a critical accuracy. One of 
thefe gentlemen is fince dead, the Abbe Morangis. I pay this 
tribute, without reluctance, to the memory of that noble, reverend, 
learned, and excellent perfon; andI fhould do the fame, with 
equal cheerfulnefs, to the merits of the others, whol believe 
are {till living, if 1 did not fear to hurt thofe whom I am unable to 
terve. 

Some of thefe ecclefiaftics of rank are, by all titles, perfons 
deferving of general refpect. ‘They are deferving of gratitude 
from me, and from many Englifh. If this Ietter fhould ever 
come into their hands, I hope they will believe there are thofe of 
our nation who feel for their unmerited fall, and for the cruel con- 
fifcation of their fortunes, with no common fenfibility. What 
I fay of them is ateftimony, as far as one feeble voice can go, 
whicu I owe totruth, Whenever the queftion of this unnatural 
perfecution is concerned, I will pay it. No one fhall prevent me 
from being juft and graicful. “ihe time is fitted for the duty ; 
and it is particularly becoming to fhew our juftice and gratitude, 
when thofe who have deferved well of us, and of mankind, are 
labouring under popular obloquy, and the perfecutions of oppref= 
five power. : 
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You had before your Revolution about 120 bifhops. A few 
of them were men of eminent fanctity, and charity without limit. 
When we talk of the heroic, of courfe we talk of rare virtue. 
I believe the inftances of eminent depravity may be as_ rare 
amongtt them 2 thofe of tranfcendent goodnefs. Examples of 
avarice and of licentioufiefs may be picked out, I do not queftion 
it, by thof? whodelight in the inveftigation which leads to fuch 
difcoveries. Aman, asold as Iam, will not be aftonifhed that 
feveral in every defcription do not lead that perfect life of felf- 
denial, with regard to wealth or pleafure, which is wiihed for by all; 
by fome expected, but by none exacted with more rigour, than by. 
thofe who are the moft attentive to their own interetts, or the moit 
indulgent to their own paffions. 

When Iwas in France, I am certain that the number of vi- 
cious prelates was not great. Certain individuals among them, 
not diftinguifhable for the regularity of their lives, made fome 
amends for their want of the fevere virtues, in their pofleflion of 
the liberal ; and were endowed with qualities which made them 
ufeful in Church and State. Iam told, that with a few excep- 
tions, Louis the Sixteenth had been more attentive to character, 
inhis promotions to that rank, than his immediate predeceflor 5 
andI believe (as fome fpirit of reform has prevailed through the 
whole reign) that it maybe true. But the prefent ruling power 
has fhewn a difpofition only to plunder the church. It has punifhed 
all prelates, which is to favour the vicious, at leaft in point of 
reputation. thas made a degrading penfionary eftablif,ment, to 
which no man of liberal ideas or liberal condition will deftine 
hischildren. It muft fettle into the loweft clafles of the people. 

As with you the inferior clergy are not numerous enough for 
their duties ; as the duties are, beyond meafure, minute and toil- 
fome ; as you have left no middle claffes of clergy at their cafe, in 
future nothing of fcience or erudition can exift in the Gallican 
church. ‘To complete the project, without the leaft attention to 
the rights of patrons, the Aflembly has provided in future an 
elective clergy; an arrangement which will drive out of the 
clerical profeffion all men of fobriety; all who can pretend to in- 
dependence intheir function or their conduct; and which will 
throw the whole direction of the public mind into the hands of a 
fet of licentious, bold, crafty, factious, flattering wretches, of fuch 
condition and fuch habits of life as will make their contemptible 
penfions (in comparifon of which the ftipend of an excifeman is 
lucrative and hongurable) an object of low and illiberal intrigue. 
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Thofe officers, whom they ftill call Bifhops, are to be ele&ted toa 
provifion comparatively mean, through the fame arts (that is 
electioneering arts), by men of all religious tenets that are known 
or canbeinvented. ‘The new lawgivers have not afcertained any 
thing whatfoever concerning their qualifications, relative either to 
doétrine or to morals; no more than they have done with regard to 
the {ubordinate clergy ; nor does it appear but that both the higher 
and the lower may, at their difcretion, practice or preach any 
mode of religion or irreligion that they pleafe. I do not yet 
fee what the jurifdiGtion of Bifhops over their fubordinates is to 
be; or whether they are to have any jurifdiction at all. 

In thort, Sir, it feems to me, that this new ecclefiaftical eftablifh- 
ment is intended only to be temporary, and preparatory to the 
utter abolition, under any of its forms, of the Chriftian religion, 
whenever the minds of men are prepared for this laft ftroke 
againft it, by the accomplifhment of the plan for bringing its 
minifters into univerfal contempt. They who will not believe 
that the philofophical fanatics, who guide in thefe matters, have 
long entertained fuch a defign, are utterly ignorant of their cha- 
racter and proceedings. ‘Thefe enthufiaits do not {cruple to avow 
their opinion, that a ftate can fubfift witliout any religion better 
than with one ; and that they are able to fupply the place of any 
good which may be in it, by 2 project of their own—namely, by 
a fort of education they have imagined, founded in a knowledge 
of the phyfical wants of men; progreffively carried to an en- 
lightened {elf-intereft, which, when well underftood, they tell us 
will identify with an intereft more enlarged and public. ‘The 
fcheme of this education has been long known. Of late they 
diftinguith it (as they have got an entire new nomenclature of 
technical terms) by the name of a Civic Education. 

[hope their partizans in England (to whom I rather attribute 
very inconfiderate conduct than the ultimate object in this detefta- 
ble defign) will fucceed neither in the pillage of the ecclefiaftics, 
nor in the introduction of a principle of popular election to our 
bifhoprics and parochial cures. ‘This, in the prefent condition of 
the world, would be the laft corruption of the church; the utter 
ruin of the clerical character ; the moft dangerous fhock that the 
ftate ever received through a mifunderftood arrangement of re- 
ligion. 1 know well enough that the bifhoprics and cures, under 
kingly and feignoral patronage, as now they are in England, and 
as they have been lately in France, are fometimes acquired by un- 
worthy methods ; but the other mode of ecclefiattical canvas 
fubjects 
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fubjects them infinitely more furely and more generally to all the 
evil arts of low ambiti ion, which, operating on, and through 
greater numbers, will produce mifchief in a 

It is with the exultation of a little natura! pride I tell you, that 
thofe among{ft us who have withed to pledge the focieties of Paris 
in the cup of their abominations have been Sepnenst, The 
robbery of your church has proved a fecurity to the poffeffions of 
our’s. It has roufed the people. ‘They fee with horror and alarm 
thatenormous and fhamelefs ac of profcription. It has opened, 
and will more and more open their eyes upon the felfifh enlarge- 
ment of mind, and the narrow liberality of fentiment of infidious 
men, which commencing in clofe hypocrify and fraud, have ended 
inopen violence and rapine. At home we behold fimilar begin- 
nings. Weare onour cuatd againft fimilar conclufions. 

I hope we fhall never be fo totally loft to ail fenfe of the duties 
impofed upon us by y the law of focial union, as, upon any pretext 
of public idiaseei ynfileate the goods of a fingle unoffending 
citizen. Who buta tyrant (a name expreflive of every thin 
which can vitiate and degrade human nature) could think of 
feizing on the property of men, unaccul fed, unheard, untried, by 
whole defcriptions, by hundreds and thoufands together f Who 
that had not loft every trace of humanity could think of cafting 
down men of exalted rank and facred function, fome of them of 
an age to call at once for reverence and compaffion; of cafting 
them down from the higheft fituation in the commonwealth, 
wherein they were maintained by their own landed property, toa 
ftate of in dizence, depreffion, a ind con rtcmpt ? 

The coniifeators truly have made fome allowance to their 
victims from the {craps and fragments of their own tables from 
which they have been fo harfhly driven, and which have been fo 
bountifully {pread for a featt to tite harpies of ufury. Sut to 
drive men from independence to live on alms, is itfelf great 
cruelty. “That which might be a tolerable condition to men in 
one ftate of life, and not ‘habitu: ited to other things, may, when 
all thefe circuftances are altered, be a dreadful Revolution; and 
one to which a virtuous mind would | feel pain in condemning any 
guilt except that which would demand the life of the off fender. 
But to many minds this punidament of degradation and infamy is 
worle than death, Undoubtedly itis an infinite aggravation of 
this cruel futferi: 2, that the perfoas who were taught a double pre- 
judice in favour of religion, by education, and by the place they 
helJin the adminitration of its functions, are to receive the rem- 
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nants of their property as alms from the profane and impious 
hands of thofe who had plundered them of all the reft ; to receive, 
not from the charitable contributions of the faithful, but from the 
imivlent tendernefs of known and avowed Atheifm, the mainte- 
nance of religion, meafured out to them on the ftandard of the 
contempt in which itis held; and for the purpofe of rendering 
thofe who receive the allowance vile and of no eftimation in the 
eyes of mankind. 


(To be continued.) 





A HUMOUROUS ANECDOTE, 


To the PRIN T-E R. 
SIR, September 29, 1790. 
oo has been a Club eftablifhed fome time at a public 


houfe in Bolton in the Moors, Lancafhire, under the deno- 
mination of the Trotting Society ; and I with to prefent your 
readers with a few particulars relative to the tranfactions of this 
whimfical inftitution. 

You muft know, Sir, that in this fociety (which is built rather 
epon an eccentric bafis) contrary to the general cuftom of mott 
other learned focicties, faéts are decided and citablifhed by vote, 
or by wager, not by dint of reafoning or philofophical deduction. 
‘This neceflary preliminary obfervation now opens the door to my 
uatended narrative. 

A ftranger was admitted into the fociety juft mentioned, asa 
vifitor. ‘lhe difficulty of filence on certain critical occafions 
formed the leading topic of this evening’s converfation : He 
combated, however, this difficulty with much warmth, in oppofi- 
tion to moft of the other members, and expreffed his utter aftonith- 
ment, that the idea of fuch a difficulty fhould ever enter the head 
of a rational or fenfible man. In a word, after a multiplicity of 
arguments had been urged in defence both of the affirmative and 
negative fide of the queftion, but without the poflibility of con- 
vincing either party, at length (in order to come with more im- 
mediate certainty and difpatch at the truth, and in conformity to 
the general cuftom of this fociety in deciding altercations of this 

kind) a wager was propofed, and accepted by our very zealous 
difputant ; the terms of which were fimply to the following effect, 
viz, “ ‘That, inorder to elucidate and perfonally exemplify the 
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abfolute facility and pofMibility of filence (as affectedly difbclieved 
by his opponents) he was to be feated ina confpicuous part of the 
room, and to continue in profound taciturnity for the {pace of 
fixty minutes at leaft, without uttering or articulating a fingle 
fyllable; in failure of which, it was agreed nent, con, that the 
opinion, which he had undertaken to fupportand demonttrate to 
the full and atual conyiction of their eyes and ears, fhould be 
declared falfe, nugatory, and inconclufive, and the wager confe- 
guently loft. 

Suffice it to fay, thathe continued mute i ffatu quo for 2 con- 
fiderable length of time, and was anticipating in his own mind 
the approaching triumph of victory, when he was unexpectedly 
interrupted in this. pleafing reverie by the fudden appearance 
of his wife, who rufhed abruptly into the room, © like Niobe, all 
tears.” 

But I ought firft to have mentioned, that an ingenious.member 
of the fociety had prev. ufly ftolen out of the room, and acquainted 
his cara fpofa (with the moft hypocritical tone of voice and fo- 
lemnity of face. that lie could mufter) that the dearly-beloved 
partner of her bed was feized, all ona fudden, with a deaf and 
dumb palfy, and was become, ina fingle moment of time, as 
fpeechlefs asa piece of marble ina quarry; and that it was the 
unanimous opinion of every body, who had feen him, that he would 
irrevocably die, unlefs fhe would inftantly ufe her utmoft, per- 
fuafions to rouze him, if poffible, to fpeak ; adding that the 
powers of {pecch were diminifhing every moment, and would 
fhortly be quite annihilated, in cafe no attempt or exertion, oa 
his part, was made to re-animate and bring them back’into action. 

Affection and credulity wrought equally ftrong on her mind 5 
fhe carefled his motionlefs lips, and deluged his cheeks with a 
torrent of impaffioned grief, joined with the moft expreiive heart- 
breaking looks,—moft tenderly and earnettly importuning her 
dear, dear John to fpeak. At length a worthy gentleman, (who 
had collected all the gravity and {apience pofible into the focus 
of his face, that fo tragi-comic a fcene would afford) moft {cienti- 
fically aflured her, that three or four minutes more would infallibly 
terminate his exiitence, if nature did not fupply fome effort in the 
interim to enable him to f{peak. - This aflertion was too much for 
affection or human nature to fupport ; no fooncr had it fallen from 
his lips, than in tue utmoit degree of frenzy and defpair, the 
began to tear her cap from her head, 'to tear her hair, beat her 
brealt, and, in fhort, was becoming a perfect Belvidera, when, 
on 
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ona fudden, the fpeechlefs object of all her frantic forrow, in a 
violent paroxyfm of rage, op’d and unmuzzled his all-filent jaws, 
and, ftarting from the chairin which he was feated, aftoundcd her 
hopelefs ears with fuch a volley of delightful curfes, that fhe threw 
her circling arms in extacy round his neck, andalmoft ravifhed 
him with an infinity of kifics,—whilft the poor duped and unfor- 
tunate vifitor, almoft. fmothered with her affectionate embraces, 
continued in his breathlefs imprecations againit her abfurd cre- 
dulity, ftrenuoufly fwearing, in the emphatical language of dif- 
appointment, that her egregious folly, and damned itupidity, had 
loft him both his atgument and his wager. 

I need not add, thatafcene of uproar, laughter, ahd vocifera- 
tion fucceeded, on which (to cut a long ftory fhort) 1 thall now 
beg leave to drop the curtain. 

TIMOTHY TEJ.LTALE, 





The Remarkable Hiftory of Nicolas Pedrofa, and his Efcape 
from the Inquifition at Madrid. 


[From * The Obferver, Vol. V.” by Richard Cumberland, Efq. ] 
js Spee PEDROSA, a buffy little being, who followed 


the trades of fhaver, furgeon, and man-midwife, in the town 
of Madrid, mounted a mule at the door of his fhop in the Pla- 
zuela de los Affligidos, and pufhed through the gate of San Ber- 
nardino, being called to a patient in the neighbouring village of 
Foncarral, upon a prefling occafion. Every body knows that the 
Jadies in Spain in certain cafes do not give long warning to prac- 
titioners of a certain defcription, and nobody knew it better than 
Nicolas, who was refolved not tolofe an inch of his way, nor of 
his mule’s beft {peed by the way, if cudgelling could beat it out of 
her. 

It was plain to Nicolas’s conviction as plain could be, that his 
road laid {trait forward to the little convent in front ; the mule was 
of opinion, that the turning on the left down the hill towards the 
Prado was the road of all roads the moft familiar and agreeable to 
herfelf, and accordingly began to difpute the point of topography 
with Nicolas by fixing her fore feet refolutely in the ground, dip- 
ping her head between them, and launching heels and crupper 
furioufly into the air, in the way of argument. Little Pedrofa, 
who was armed at heel with one mafly filver {pur of ftout, though 
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antient, workmanfhip, refolutely applied the rufty rowel to the 
fhoulder of his beaft, driving it with allthe good will in the world 
to the very butt, and at the fame time, adroitly tucking his blue 
cloth capa under his right arm, and flinging the fkirt over the left 
fhoulder en cavalier, began to lay about him with a ftout afhen 
fapling upon the ears, pole and cheeks of the recreant mule. The 
fire now flafhed from a pair of Andalufian eyes, as black as char- 
coal and not lefs inflammable, and taking the fegara from his mouth, 
with which he had vainly hoped to have regaled his noftrils in a 
fharp winter’s evening by the way, raifed fuch a thundering troop 
of angels, faints, and martyrs, from St. Michael downwards, not 
forgetting his own namefake, Saint Nicolas de Tolentino by the 
way, that if curfes could have made the mule to go, the difpute 
would have foon ended, but not a faint could make her ftir an 
other ways than upwards and downwards at a itand. A fmall 
troop of mendicant friars were at this moment conducting the 
hoft to a dying man.—*“ Nicolas Pedrofa,” fays an old friar, * be 
patient with your beaft and fpare your blafphemies ; remember 
Balaam.”’—“ Ah father,” replied Pedrofa, “ Balaam cudgelled 
his beaft till the fpoke, fo will I mine till fhe roars,”—“ Fie, fie, 
prophane fellow,” cries another of the fraternity. ‘ Go about 
your work, friend,”’ cried Nicolas, “ and let me go about mine ; 
I warrant it is the more prefling of the two; your patient is going 
out of the world, mine is coming into it.”—“ Hearhim,” cries 
a third, “ hear the vile wretch, how he blafphemes the body of 
God.”—And then the troop pafled flowly on to the tinkling of 
the bell. 

A man muft know nothing of a mule’s ears, who does not 
know what a paffion they have for the tinkling of a bell, and no 
fooner had the jingling chords vibrated in the fympathetic organs 
of Pedrofa’s beaft, than bolting forward witha fudden {pring the 
ran roaring into the throng of friars, trampling on fome and fhoul- 
dering others at a moft profane rate ; when Nicolas availing him- 
felf of the impetus, and perhaps not able to controul it, broke 
away and was out of fightina moment. ‘All the devils in hell 
blow fire into thy tail, thou beaft of Babylon,” muttered Nicolas 
to himfelf, as he {campered along, never once looking behind him 
or ftopping to apologize for the miichief he had done to the bare 
fect and fhirtlefs ribs of the holy brotherhood. 

Whether Nicolas faved his diftance, as likewife, if he did, 
whether it was a male or female Caftilian he ufhered into the 
world, we fhall not juft now enquire, contented to await his return 
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in the firft of the morning next-day, when he had no fooner dif- 
mounted at his fhop and ¢elivered his mulé toa fturdy Arragonefe 
wench, than Don Ignacio de Santos Aparicio, Alguazil Mayor of 
-the Supreme and General Inquifition, put an order into his hand, 
figned and fealed'by the Inquifidor General, for the conveyance 
of his body to the Cafa, whofe formidable door prefents itfelf in 
the ftrect adjoining to the fquare, in which Nicolas’s brazen bafon 
hung forth the emblem of his trade. 

- The poor little fellow, trembling in every joint and with a face 
as yellow as faffron, dropt a knee to the altar, which fronts the en- 
trance, and crofied himfeli moft- devoutly ; as foon as he had 
afcended the firft fight of ftairs, a porter habited in black opened 
the tremendous barricade, and Nicolas with horror heard the grat- 
ing of the heavy bolts that fhut him in, He was led through 
paflages, and vaults, and melancholy cells, till he was delivered 
into the dungeon, where he was finally left to his folitary medi- 
tations. 

Haplefs being ! what a fcene of horror.—Nicolas felt all the 
terrors of his condition, but being an Andalufian and like his 
countrymen of a lively imagination, he began to turn over all the 
refources of his invention for {ome happy fetch, if any fuch might 
occur, for helping him out of the difmal limbo he was.in: He 
was not long to feek for the caufe of his misfortune ; his adven- 
ture with the barefooted friars was a ready folution of all difficul- 
tics of that nature, had there been any: there was however another 
thing, which might have troubled a ftouter heart than Nicolas’s 
~—He was a Jew.—This of a certain would have been a ftagger- 
ing item in a poor devil’s confeflion, but then it was a fecret to all 
-the world but Nicolas, and Nicolas’s confcience did not jut then 

curge him to reveal it: He now began to overhaul the inventory 
of his perfonals about him, and with fome fatisfaction counted 
‘three little medals of the Bleffed Virgin, two Agnus Deis, a 
St. Nicolas de Tolentino and a formidable ftring of beads all 
pendant from his neck. and within his fhirt; in his pockets he had 
a paper of dried figs, a finall bundle of fegaras, a cafe of lancets, 
fquirt and. forceps, and two old razors in a leathern envelope ; 
thefe he had delivered oné by one to the Alguazil, who firft ar- 
refted him,—*“ and let him make the moft of them,” faid he to 
himfelf, “ they can never prove me an Ifraclite by a cafe of razors.” 
Upon a clofer rummage however he difcoveredin 2 fecret pocket 
a letter, which the Alguazil had overlcaked, and which his patient 
Donna Leonorade Cafafonda had given him ia charge to deliver 
i as 
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as direéted— Well, well,” cried he, “let it pafs3 there can be 
no myftery in this harmlefs ferawl; a letter of advice to fome 
friend or relation, I’ll not break the feal; let the fathers read it, 
if they like, it will prove the truth of my depofition, and help out 
my excufe for the hurry of my errand, and the unfortunate adven- 
ture of my damned refractory mule.”—And now no fooner had 
the recollection of the wayward mule croffed the brain of poor 
Nicolas Pedrofa, than he began to blaft her at a furious rate— 
“ The fcratches and the fcab to boot confound thy feurvy hide,” 
quoth he, “ thou afs-begotten baftard, whom Noah never let into 
his ark! The vengeance take thee for an uncreated barren beaft 
of promifcuous generatien! What devil’s crotchet got into th 
capricious noddle, that thou fhould fall in love with that Nazaritith 
bell, and run bellowing like Lucifer into the midft of thofe bare- 
footed vermin, who are more malicious and more greedy than the 
locufts of Egypt ? Oh! that I had the art of Simon Magus to 
conjure thee into this dungeon in my ftead; but I warrant thou 
art chewing thy barley ftraw without any pity for thy wretched 
mafter, whom thy jade’s tricks have delivered bodily to the tor- 
mentors, to be fport of thefe uncircumcifed fons of Dagon.”— 
And new the cell door opened, when a favage figure entered car- 
rying a huge parcel of clanking fetters, with a collar of iron, 
which he put rourid the neck of poor Pedrofa, telling him with a 
truly diabolic grin, while he was riyetting it on, that it wasa pro- 
per cravat for the throat of a blafphemer.—“ Jefu-Maria,” quoth 
Pedrofa, “ is all this fallen upon me for only cudgelling a reftive 
mule ?””—~‘¢ Aye,” cried the demon, “ and this is only a tafte of 
what isto come,” at the fame time flipping his pincers from the 
fcrew he was forcing to the head, he caught a piece of flefh in 
the forceps and wrenched it out of his check, laughing at poor 
Nicolas, while he roared aloud with the pain, telling him it was a 
juft reward for the torture he had put him to awhile ago, when he 
tugged at a tooth, till he had broke itin his jaw. “ Ah, for the 
love of Heaven,” cried Pedrofa, “have more pity on me; for 
the fake of Saint Nicolas de Tolentino, my holy patron, be not 
fo unmerciful to a poor barber-furgeon, and I will fhaye your 
worthip’s beard for nothing as long as I have life.” One of the 
meflengers of the auditory now came in, and bade the fellow 
{trike off the prifoner’s fetters, for that the holy fathers were in 
council and demanded him for examination. This is fomethin 
extraordinary,” quoth the tormentor, “I fhould not have ex- 
pected this foratwelvemonth to come.” Pedrofa’s fetters were 
ae a flruck 
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ftruck off ; fome brandy was applied to ftanch the bleeding of 
his cheeks ; his hands and face were wafhed, and a fhort jacket 
of coarfe ticking thrown over him, and the meflenger with an 
affiftant taking him each under an arm led him into a fpacious 
chamber, where at the head of a long table fate his Excellency 
the Inquifidor General with fix of his affeflors, three on each fide 
of the chair of ftate: the Alguazil Mayor, a Secretary, and two 
Notaries, with other officers of the holy council, were attending 
in their places, 

The prifoner was placed behind a bar at the foot of the table 
between the meflengers, who brought him in, and having made 
his obeifance to the awful prefence in the mott fupplicating man- 
ner, he was called upon according to the ufual form of queftions 
by one of the junior judges to declare his name, parentage, pro- 
feflion, age, place of abode, and to anfwer various interrogatories 
of the like trifling nature: his Excellency the Inquifidor Gene- 
ral now opened his reverend lips, and ina folemn tone of voice, 
that penetrated to the heart of the poor trembling prifoner, in- 
terrogated him as follows : 

“ Nicolas Pedrofa, we have liftened to the account you give of 
yourfelf, your bufinefs and connections, now tell us for what of- 
fence, or offences, you are here ftanding a prifoner before us : 
examine your own heart, and {peak the truth from your confcience 
without prevarication or difguife,” 

“ May it pleafe your Excellency,” replied Pedrofa, “ with all 
due fubmiflion to your holinefs and: this reverend aflembly, my 
mott equitable judges, [conceive | ftand here before you for no 

-worle a crime than that of cudgelling a refractory mule ; an 
animal fo reftiveinits nature, (under correction of your holinels 
be it fpoken) that although I was bleft with the forbearance of 
holy Job, (for like him too | am married and my patience hath 
been exercifed by a wife) yet could I not forbear to finite my 
beaft for her obftinacy, and the rather becaufe I was fummoned in 
the way of my profeffion, as I have already made known to your 
moft merciful ears, upon a certain crying occafion, which would 
not admit of amoment’s delay.” 

 Recollect yourfelf, Nicolas,” faid his Excellency the In- 
quifidor General, “ was there nothing elfe you did, fave fmiting 
your beaft ?” 

“© I take Saint Nicolas de Tolentino to witnefs,” replied he, 
“ that I know of no other crime, for which I can be re- 
fponfible at this righteous tribunal, fave fmiting my unruly beatt.”” 

« ‘Take 
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, “© Take notice, brethren,’”’ exclaimed the Inquifidor, “this 
unholy wretch holds trampling over friars to be no crime.” 

«© Pardon me, holy father,” replied Nicolas, “I hold it for the 
worft of crimes, and therefore willingly furrender my refractory 
mule to be dealt with as you fee fit, and if you impale her alive it 
will not be more than fhe deferves.” 

“ Your wits are too nimble, Nicolas,” cried the judge ; 
“ have a care they do not run away with your difcretion: recol- 
le&t the blafphemies you uttered in the hearing of thofe pious 

eople.” 

a I humbly pray your Excellency,” anfwered the prifoner, 
“ to recolleét that anger is a fhort madnefs, and I hope allowance, 
will be made by your holy council for words fpoke in hafte to a re- 
bellious mule: the prophet Balaam was thrown off his guard with 
a fimple afs, and what is an afs compared to amule? If your Ex- 
cellency had feen the lovely creature that was {creaming in agony 
till I came to her relief, and how fine a boy I ufhered into the 
world, which would have been loft but for my affiftance, I am 
fure I fhould not be condemned for a few hafty words {poke in a 

affion.” 
ar Sirrah !’ cried one of the puifny judges, refpect the decency 
of the Court.” 

“ Produce the contents of this fellow’s pockets before the 
Court,”’ faid the Prefident, “ lay them on the table.” 

«“ Monfter,” refumed the aforefaid puifny judge, taking up 
the forceps, “ what is the ufe of this diabolical machine ?” 

© Pleafe your reverence,” replied Pedrofa, “ aptum eff ad ex- 
trahendos foetus.” —“ Unnatural wretch,” again exclaimed the 

judge, “ you have murdered the mother.” 

“ The mother of God forbid,” exclaimed Pedrofa, “I be- 
lieve I have a proof in my pocket, that will acquit me of that 
charge;”’ and fo faying, he tendered the letter we have before made 
mention of: the Secretary took it, and by command of the Court 
read as follows : 

Senor Don Manuel de Herrera, 

When this letter, which I fend by Nicolas Pedrofa, fhall reach 
your hands, you fhall know that I am fafely delivered of a lovely 
boy after a dangerous labour, in confideration of which I pray you 
to pay to the faid Pedrefa the fum of twenty gold piftoles, which 
fum his Excellency— 

“ Hold,” cried the Inquifidor General, ftarting: haftily. from 
his ‘feat, and {natching away the letter, there is more in this than» 
meets 
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meets the eye: Break up the Court; I muft take an examination 
of this prifoner in private.” 


(To be continued.) 





Singular Anecdotes illuftrating the Force of Gratitude. 


HERE is a fpecies of grateful remorfe, which fometimes 
has been known to operate forcibly on’ the minds of the 
moit hardened in impudence. Toward the beginning of this 
century, an actor, celebrated for mimicry, was to have been em- 
ployed by acomic author, to take off the perfon, the manner, and 
the fingularly aukward delivery of the celebrated Dr, Woodward, 
who was intended to he introduced on the ftage in a laughable 
character. The mimic drefled himfelf as a countryman, and 
waited on the doctor with a long catalogue of ailments, which he 
iaid attended his wife. The phyfician heard with amazement, 
difeafes and pains of the moft oppofite nature, repeated and re- 
doubled on the wretched patient. For, fince the actor’s greateft 
with was to keep Dr. Woodward in his company, as long as pof- 
fible, that he might make the more obfervations onhis geftures, 
be Joaded his poor imaginary fpoufe with every infirmity, which 
had any probable chance of prolonging the interview. At length, 
being become completely mafter of his errand, he drew from his 
purfe a guinea, and with a fcrape, made an uncouth offer of it. 
« Put up thy money, poor fellow,” cried the Doétor, “ put up 
thy money. ‘Thou haft need of all thy cafh and all thy patience 
too, with fuch a bundle of difeafes tied to thy back.” 

‘The actor returned to his employer, and recounted the whole 
converfation, with fuch true feeling of the phyfician’s character, 
that the author {creamed with approbation. His raptures, how- 
ever, were foon checked, for the mimic told hint with the emphafis 
of fenfibility, that he would fooner die than proftitute his talents 
to the rendering fuch genuine humanity, a public laughing ftock. 





A More grotefque inftance of the fudden power of gratitude, 
may be adduced in a modern Kentifh anecdote, perfectly well 
attefted. 

A perfon of Whitftable, named Patten, was well known in his 
pwn neighbou. hood, as a man of great oddity, great humour, and 
equally 
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equally great extravagance. Once, ftanding in need of a new 
wig, his old one defying all farther affiftance of art ; he went over 
to Canterbury, and applied to a barber, young in the bufinefs, te 
make him one. The tradefinan, who was juft going to dinner, 
begged the honour of his new cuftomer’s company at his meal, to 
which Patten moft readily confented. After dinner a large bowl 
of punch was produced, and the happy gueft, with equal readinefs, 
joined in its demolition, : When it was out, the barber proceeded 
to bufinefs, and began to handle his meafure, when Mr. Patten 
defired him to defift, faying he fhould not make his wig. ‘“ Why 
not,” exclaimed the aftonifhed hoft, “ have I done any thing to 
offend you, Sir?” “ Notin the leaft,” replied the gueft, “ 1 tind 
you are avery honeft, good-natured fellow ; fol will take fome= 
body elfe in. Had you made it, you would never have been paid 
for it.”” 





Interefting Extraés from Travels to difcover the Source of 
the Nile, in the Years 1768, 1769, 1770, 1771, 1772, 
and 1773. By James Bruce, of Kinnaird, Efg. 


(Continued from Page 299.) 


er the author of the Koran was yet ftruggling hard 
with the oppofition of the Koreifhites, it is well knowa 
that fome of his chief followers found a refuge in the court of 
Abyflinia. When the defertion of the furious Omar gave a 
ferious alarm to the inhabitants of Mecca for the fate of their 
idolatrous worfhip, a violent and furious. perfecution was railed 
againft the difciples of Iam. Mahomet, not yet powerful 
enough to defend his religion and protect his followers, per- 
mitted a number of them to crofs over into Abyffinia. ‘The 
embafly of the Koreifhites was in vain. ‘The King refufed 
todeliver upthe fugitives. Should any information concerning 
this eventful period be contained in the annals of Abyfiinia, 
it will undoubtedly be in the higheft degree inter-iting to liberal 
and enlightened curiofity. Weare afraid, however, that their 
documents do not reach fo high. Another point towards.which 
an European would direct his inquiries would be the conduct and 
expulfion of the Jefuits. 

The internal tranfactions can afford but fmall gratification, 
They exhibit little but a feene of wild confufion and profufe 
bloodihed. 
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bloodfhed. The hiftory of an infolated and barbarous country 
can indeed confift of little befides a fucceffion of {cenes of per- 
fidy and horror; it muft needsbe gloomy and monotonous, and 
will never infpire that intereft by virtue of which the hiftory of 
nations that have at fome period advanced to an high pitch of 
perfection in government and arts never fails to command at- 
tention and regard. Of the Abyflinian Kings we find few whofe 
reigns are not difturbed by rebellion; many are cut off by a 
violent death, ‘The two lait Kings died one by poifon, the other 
by aflaffination ; and fuch feems to be the fate of almoft every 
other through the lift. 

As a fpecimen of Mr. Bruce’s manner, it may be proper to 
lay a quotationor two before the reader, In one place, after 
having told usthat he has abridged the Abyffinian annals, and 
rendered them “ more conformable to the manner of writing 
Englith hiftory,” he proceeds to make the following reflec- 
tions : 


<¢ There are three things which I would now obferve ; not be- 
caufe they are fingle inftances, but, on the contrary, becaute, 
though firft mentioned here, they are uniformly confirmed through« 
out the whole Abyfiinian hiftory. 

“ The firft is, that the King of Abyffinia is, in all matters 
ecclefiaftical and civil, fupreme; that he punithes all offences 
committed by the clergy inas abfolute and direét a manneras if 
thefe offences were committed bya layman. Of this the treat- 
ment of Honorius is an example, who made ufe only of {piritual 
weapons againft offences that furely deferved the cenfure of all 
churches, 

. With whatever propriety this fentence might have been 
inflicted upon individuals, and perhaps without any bad confe- 
quence to the public in general, the law of the land, in Abyffinia, 
could not fuffer this to be inflicted ontheir King, becaufe very bad 
effects muft have followed it towards the commonweal ; for 
excommunication there is really a capital punithment if executed 
with rigour. It isakind of interdictio aqua et ignis ; for you 
yourfelf are exprefsly prohibited from kindling a fire, and every 
body elfe is laid under a prohibition from fupplying either fire or 
water. T*o one can fpeak, eat, or drink with you, enter your 
houfe, or fuffer you to enter their’s. You cannot buy nor fell, nor 
recoyer debts. “If, under this fituation, you fhould be violently 
ilain 









































ountry 
f per- 
Is, and 
tory of 
itch of 
nd at- 
whofe 
' by a 
> other 
every 


per to 
after 


S$, and 
riting 
eflec- 


ot be- 
caufe, 
ugh 


utters 
ences 
ras if 
reat 
‘itual 
f all 


been 
ynfe- 
inia, 
bad 
for 
uted 
you 
very 
or 
your 
nor 


ntly 
n 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 521 


flain by robbers, no inquifition is made into the caufe of your 
death, and your body is not fuffered to be buried. 

“ T would fubmit now to the judgmentof any one, what fort of 
government there would be in Abyflinia if a prieft was fuffered to 
lay the King under fuch interdict or reftri€tion, ‘The Kings of 
that country do not pretend to be faints ; indeed, it may be faid 
they are the very contrary, leading very free lives. Pretences are 
never wanting, and it is only neceflary to find a fanatic prieft 
(which, God knows, is nota rarity in that country) to unhinge 
ype perpetually, and throw all into anarchy and confufion. 

ut nothing of this kind occurs in their hiftory, though the 
bigotted Le Grande, and fome of the Jefuits lefs bigotted than 
him, have afferted that fuch a practice prevailed in the Abyfinian 
church, to fhew its conformity with the church of Rome ; ‘which 
we fhall fee, however, contradicted almoft in every Prince’s reign. 

“ The fecond thing I fhall obferve is, that there is no ground 
for tat prejudice fo common inthe writers concerning this coun- 
try, who fay that thefe people are Nomades, perpetually roving 
about in tents. If they had ever fo litde reflected upon it, there 
is not a country in the world where this is lefs poffible than in 
Abyffinia, a country abounding with mountains, where every flat 
piece of ground is, once a day, during fix manths rain, cut through 
by a number of torrents, {weeping cattle, trees, and every thing 
irrefiftibly before them ; where no field, unlefs it has fome decli- 
vity, can be fown, nor even pafled over by atraveller, without 
fome danger of being {wept away, during the hours of the day 
when the rain is moft violent; in fuch acountry it would be im- 
pofiible for thirty or forty thoufand men to encamp from place to 
place, and to fub{ift without fome permanent retreat. Accordingly 
they have towns and villages perched upon the pinnacles of fharp 
hills and rocks, and which are never throught fafe if commanded 
byany ground above them ; in thefe they remain, as we doin 
cities, all the rainy feafon: Nor is there a private perfon {nota 
foldier) who hatha tent more than in Britain. In the fair feafon 
the military encamp inall directions, crofs the country, either to 
levy taxes,’or in fearch of their enemy; but hothing in this is 
particular to Abyffinia; in moft parts of Africa and Alia they do 
the fame. 

“ The third particular to be obferved here is, that, in this 
Prince’s reign, the King’s fons were not imprifoned in the 
mountain. 


Vout, XVI. 410. 3 U “« Ths 
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« The King has near his perfon an officer who is meant to he 
his ‘hiftoriographer. He is aifo keeper of his feal, and is obliged 
to makeajournal of the King’s actions, good or bad, without 
cominent of his own upon them. ‘This, when the King dies, or 
at leaft {oon after, is deliveréd to the council, who read it over, and 
erafe every thing falfe in it ; whilft they fupply any material fac 
that may have been omitted, whether purpofely or not. This 
would have been a very dangerous book tohave been kept in 
Bacuffa’s time ; and accordingly no perfon chofe ever to run that 
rifk ; and the King’s particular behaviour afterwards had ftill the 
further effect that nobody would fupply this deficiency after his 
death, a general beliet prevailing in Abyffinia that he is alive 
to this day, and will appear again in all his terrors.” 


In the fourth volume we find the following information cons 
cerning the part of the annals obtained from Aimha Yafous : 


“ He had heard, while at Shoa, from fome priefts of Debra 
Libanos, that there was a ftrange white man in favour with the 
King at Gondar, who could do every thing but raife the dead ; it 
was among his firft requefts to the King to make him acquainted 
with me. The King therefore ordered me to wait upon him 
every morning, and 1, on my part, did not let flipthat opportunity. 
Infenfibly we came to be inteparable companions, Our conver- 
fation fell onc day tobe upon the Abyffinian Kings who firft lived 
at Shoa at the time when the kingdom of Adel was a great mart 
for the Eaft-indian trade, before the difcovery of the Cape of 
Good Hope. He faid thatabook containing their hiftory, he 
believed, was in fome of the churches in Shoa, and that he would 
immediately fend for it. Although | could not help teftifying my 
defire of having a book which | had fought for in vain through 
the reft of the provinces of Abyflinia, yet 1 thought it unreafona- 
ble to defire a man to fend three hundred miles merely for the pur- 
pofe of getting it; I therefore did not prefs it; being fatished 
with his promife ; but as my work would have been incomplete 
without it, | afked my friend Tecla Mariam to mention it to 
him as from the King. His anfwer was, “ [have already pro- 
mifed to get it for Yagoube, the meflenger by- this time is‘in 
Amhara ; depend upon it, my father will not fail to let me have 
it; torfear of mittake, [have difpatched a very intelligent man, 
who knows and has téen the book at Debra Libanos.” The pro- 
miig was punctually kept, the book came, and from it I have 
drawn 
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drawn the hiftory of the Adclan war, and the reign of thofe 
Kings who had not yet returned to Axum, but reigned in Shoa.”” ’ 
(To be continued.) 





An Account of the Migrations of the Violet Land-Crab. 
By Mr. SMELLIE. 


HEY inhabit the hollows of old trees, the clefts of rocks, 

and holes which they themfelves dig in the earth. In the 
months of April and May they leave their retreats in the moun- 
tains and march in millions to the fea-fhore. At this period the 
whole ground is covered with them; and a man cannot hardly 
put down his foot without treading upon them. In their progrefs 
towards the fea, like the northern rats, the land crabs move ina 
ftraight line. Even when ahoule intervenes, initead of deviating 
tothe right or left, they attempt to fcale the walls. But when 
they meet a river, they are obliged to wind along the,courfe of the 
ftream. In their migration from the mountains they obierve the 
greateft regularity, and commonly divide into three bodies. The 
firft confifts of the ftrongeit and the boldeft males, who, like 
pioneers, march forward to clear the route, and to face the greateft 
dangers. ‘the females, who form the main body, defcend from 
tie mountains in regular columns, which are fifty paces broad, 
tiree miles long, and fo clofe that they almoft entirely cover the 
gound. ‘Three or four days after the rear guard follows, which 
confifts of a ftraggling, undifciplined troop of males and females. 
They travel chiefly in the night ; but, if it rains by day, they 
proceed in their flow uniform manner. When alarmed with 
danger they run backward ina diforderly manner, and hold up 
their nippers in a threatening pofture. “They even teem to inti- 
midate their enemies; for when difturbed they make a clattering 
noife with their nippers. When an individual by accident is fo 
maimed that he cannot proceed, his companions timmediately de- 
vour him, and then purfue their journey. After a fatiguing and 
tedious march, which fumetimes continues three months before 
they reach the fhore, they prepare themfelves for depofiting their 
fpawn. At this very period numbers of fifhes of different kinds 
are anxioufly waiting for this annual fupply of food. Here they 
tirow off their old fhells, remain quite naked, and almoft without 
motion for fix days, when they become fo fat that they are 
efteemed delicious food. When the new thell has hardened, the 

30 4 animals, 
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animals, by an inftinétive impulfe, .march back to thofe moun- 
tains which they had formerly deferted, In Jamaica, where they 


are numerous, the land crabs are regarded as the greateft deli- 


cacies ; and they are fo abundant that the flaves are ‘often fed ene 
tirely upon them. 





Anfwer, by C.C, near Taunton, to the Rebus, inferted September 13, 


O ER your well-difguis’d verfes I long have been fumbling, 
With planets and paffions too I have been jumbling ; 
Oppreffion and virtue, with mountains of fire, 
And Grecians renowned in old Homer’s lyre ; 
In the cottage of temperance have | been mellow, 
From Chloe I’ve taken her choiceft umbrella ; ; 
In the war of the T rojans I likewife have mingl’d, 
And one of their heroes from thence have I fingl’d, 
By this medley, dear Sir, which by Goadby you've fent us, 
My triezdin difguife isno lefs than JUVENTUS. 
+*+ We have received the like anfwer from J. H. of Lyme; 
J. Collins, Uficulm; Furze Stub, Long Moor ; Philomytticus, 
Lifkeard; G. Webb, Dawlifh; T. ’P. Exon; Plutarch, T. Han- 
naford junior, J, French, and T, Giles, of Totnes; .R. Gilbert, 
Crediton; iidelio, Bath ; J. Stephens, St. Enoder; J. Whites 
way, Dartington; and J. K, C, near Wells. 





4 QUESTION, by Fidelio, of Bath, 


HE equations which you fee fubjoin’d, 
Pray folve aright, and you will find, 
What Sufan did of John demand, 
Before fhe gave to him her hand, 
GIVEN, v+x+y42=38,v° 4x*+y°2*= 434, vi +x 4 y? 
+2'=5510, and v+-+x*+y*+4+2*=74018 tov, x, y, and z, 
whofe values denote the letters which compofe the word, 





A CHARADE, by Furze Stub, of Long ALoor 
N_ infect will my firft devife, 
By learned authors deemed wile ; 
My fecond clearly doth declare 
A voice—a fy: nbol to the fair; 
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Conneét the parts, by them are fhown, 
My whole—to facred fongfters known. 





A REBUS, by R. Gilbert, of Crediton, 


Am a beaft, ’tis known ’tis true, 
I feed the blind and lame; 
The rich alfoI cloath them too, 
Now, gents, pray find my name, 


Next feek a man that us’d to weep 
Whene’er he thought of death ; 
To think that life he could not keep, 

But muft refign his breath. 


Among the beafts I moft excel, 
One thing, I ne’er lie down; 
Ere me they catch, if I muft tell, 

‘They throw me on the ground, 


Next namea King of Samalis 
Who {cal’d the walls of Troy, 

When it was won by Hercules, 
He did that place annoy. 


Pray fearch the woods and forefts o’er, 
My next you’ll find with eafe ; 

And then the fon of Jupiter 
Difcovex if you pleafe. 


The initials having firft found out, 
Conneét them with great care; 

And then you’ll find, without a doubt, 
A town in Devonhhire. 


§l§ The Letter figned“B.”’ contains nothing new; there. are a 
great many Sermons extant which contain the fame Sentiments, ex- 
preffed with much more Energy and Beauty. 

; *1* The Odfervations on the Tom Tit are intended to appear in 
the Springs 


POETRY. 
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AUTUMN, An Exvecy: Writtenon fons Werrington 
Park, near Launcefton, the Seat of his Grace the Duke 
of Northumberland. 


AREWELL the pomp of Flora, vivid fcene! 
Welcome fage autumn, to invert the year ; 
Farewell to fummer’s eye, delightful green ! 
Her verdure fades: Autumnal blafts are near, 


And muft we bid fweet Philomel adieu ? 

She that was wont to charm us in the grove ; 
Mutt nature’s liv’ry wear a fadder hue, 

And a dark canopy be ftretch’d above ? 


Adieu thofe damafk rofes, which remind 
The maiden fair one how her charms decay 5 
Ye rifing blafts, oh ! leave fome mark behind, 
Some finall memorial of the fweets of May. 


Ah! no: Thefe groves fhall foon their leaves refign, 
Soon reign fad winter with refiftlefs force ; 
Mantled with {now the tow’ring oak fhall fhine, 
And icy fetters bind the riv’let’s courfe. 


No pleafing objeéts charm our wearied view, 
No waving verdure decks the dreary glade, 

Save where, in folemn ftate, the mournful yew 
Beftows an awful, folitary thade. 


Short ts the fpring, and fhort the fummer hour, 
And Short the time that fruitful autumn reigns ; 
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But tedious roll the days when winter’s pow’r 
Afferts his empire o’er our wafted plains. 


As fwiftly wears our {pring of life away, 
As fwiftly will our jolly fummer go; 

But ah! when winter clouds our cheerlefs day, 
Again the vernal breezes never blow. 


Mark this, and boaft your fancied worth no more, 
Ye great, ye proud, ye learned, and ye brave ; 

With hafty lapfe your fleeting years run o’er, 
And lo! ye flumber in the filent grave. 


Why views the fage fair pleafure’s tranfient charm, 
And all her votaries’ gay roving eye; 

Alike he ftoops to fate’s {uperior arm, 
Alike he fuffers, and alike muft dic. 


Say what avails it then, with brow fevere, 
The filken bands of lux’ry to defpife, 

T’ anticipate the day of horror near, 
And dread the tempeft ere the clouds arife ? 


Better, with laughing nymph in revels gay, 

To give the hours to Venus, wine, and {ong ; 
And, fince the winged moments never ftay, 

To feize {weet pleafure as it glides along. 


Deluded man! whom empty founds beguile, 
What tranfports here await thy anxious foul ; 

Know that pure love abhors the harlot’s fmile, 
And hell-born fury revels in the bowl. 


Seek virtue to be bleft, but feek her far, 
Far from thofe gloomy fons of letter’d pride, 
Who ’gainft the paflions wage eternal war, 
And, foes to nature, nature’s diétates hide. 


Let mirth, not madnefs, crown the temperate feaft, 
Let love and beauty joys refin’d impart ; 

Tho’ mere fenfations charm the grov’ling breaft, 
Tis mutual paflion fires the gen’rous heart. 


The various bleffings bounteous Heaven beftows, 
Own grateful, and by charity repay ; 
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Relieve thy fuffring friend, and fhare his woes, 
But from his failings turn thy eyes away. 


So, when the wintry ftorms of death are paft, 
in brighter fkies, and ether more ferene, 
Thy wither’d boughs fhall bud again, to laft 


‘or ever blooming, and for ever green. 


*P, EPSILON. 


I——zd, Odtober 24. 
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ODE TO PEACE. 


THOU, who bad’ft thy turtles bear 
Swift from his grafp thy golden hair, 
And fought’ft thy native fkies : 
When war, by vultures drawn from far, 
To Britain bent his iron car, 
And bade his ftorms arife ! 


Tir’d of his rude tyrannic fway, 
Our youth thall fix fome feitive day, 
His fullen fhrines to burn : 
But thou, who hear’ft the turning fpheres, 
What founds may charm thy partial ears, 
And gain thy bleft return ! 


O peace, thy injur’d robes up-bind; 
O rife, and leave not one behind 
Of all thy beamy train : 
The Britith lion, goddefs {weet, 
Lies ftretch’d on earth to kifs thy feet, 
And own thy holier reign. 


Let others court thy tranfient finile, 

But come to grace thy wettern ifle, 
By warlike honour led ! 

And while around her ports rejoice, 

While all her fons adore thy choice, 
With him for ever wed! 


PACIFICUS, 


November 20,1790, 











